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there had been no time for the book on Immortality, or the
"Primer," or the notes on Robinson Crusoe.
Into the manuscript of the new work, however, he slipped
autobiographical references. He talked of his past and of his
experiences to family and friends, and he let his friend Ralph
Meeker bring a stenographer and take long notes. As though he
felt compelled to leave a record of the history of Progress and
Poverty, he wrote Chapter VIII, Book Two, ahead of the
chapters leading up to it. His son Richard, who copied these
nine and a half pages, was the only one who saw this portion of
the book until after the author's death. He wrote the dedication
to "August Lewis and Tom L. Johnson who of their own motion
and without suggestion or thought of mine, have helped me to
the leisure needed to write it, I affectionately dedicate what in
this sense is their work."
As was afterward revealed, he was quietly "setting his house
in order/' But there was nothing gloomy about his manner
during this time. Put to the test, now that he believed he was
facing death, he seemed to live what he had preached—free
from fear, and with "grace and guidance and strength to the
end." He was cheerful, he maintained his interest in world
affairs, and he saw many friends, old and new, including the
young lawyer Samuel Seabury. Gently teasing the youngsters
and swimming sometimes with a crowd of merrymakers from
the Johnson dock, outwardly he maintained much of the routine
which he had established at Fort Hamilton. But those who knew
him best detected a growing detachment and a weariness that
was not merely of the body.
During that summer of 1897, there were frequent reports that
Henry George would be asked to run for mayor of what was now
Greater New York, on an independent ticket. When the rumor
reached Dr. James E. Kelly, his personal physician whom he had
known first in Ireland, Kelly hastened to warn George that his
physical condition would not permit the strain of another
political campaign. Dr. John H. Girdner corroborated Dr.
Kelly's statement. And Dr. M. R. Leverson, an old friend of San
Francisco days, recalled a conversation he had with George.
I, as well as many others, endeavored to dissuade him from ac-
cepting the nomination as likely to injure his health. Speaking on
the subject one day, he asked me what was likely to be the result
Seeing that he wished to know, I said: "It may be fatal," "Do you

